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MY WINTER FRIEND. 
BY MRS, MARY © Ratt 


nations bird, with crimson wing, 
me tomy — = to sing 
ay I've waited to bear your eoag 
bh —— you sn away & hon 
e again to the lofty pine, 
Toome’ bird o ve the winter time 


Goldfinch, lark ro 
++ thetr i. 








tow. 
mmer through, 









the wintry drew near, 
Ando on Ube hilltops tbh de were drear 
Bofuiy they rustied their plumage bright. 
And from my window they took their fight 
Frequentiy thus do the friendships prove, 
of — whom we cheriss. and fain would 


lov 
ing =peo us when ekire are Ly aut. 
But ny away with t 4. taht, 
alike o ar elg cone, 
hy nine! with the nanging years 





Beautiful ned. though the el rude hang |e 

And wid bic the wind the drifting 
mow, 

And my beart must « lonely viet! kee 

O'er the grave where ny aspirations sieep. 


Comafor: and hope in y 


@ you bh a 
While Robin was only a” 


summer friend 


ONE LIFE'S MYSTERY! 


BY 
H. REBAK, 
Author of “ Bound by «a 


“ Humphrey Grant's 
** Doomed,” Et., 


Spell,” 
wi 
Rte. 


CHAPTER XX. 
A SUDDEN DEPARTURE. 

In accordance with a previous arrange 
ment, which has been already referred 
to, James Armstrong and his wife had, 
upon their return from the marriage tour, 
taken up their residence for the summer 
months at the Hall. Sometimes, how 
ever, he remained in London from Mon 
day morning until Saturday, and he neve: 
returned to Marney more than two even 
ings in the week. He pleaded an excuse 
for absence so unusaal in a husband of 
a few weeks, that he was seeking a town 
residence. 

After a time, he announced that he 
bad taken one in the neighborhood of 
Highgate, and that it would require 
nearly all the time that his basiness ieft 
at bis disposal to superintend the a a 
rations attendant upon the fitting up anc 

hing of his new abode. Mra. Cleve 
land eagerly offered ber services, which 
were very positively declined. Indeed, 
James bad already cut bis mother-in-law 
dead, and that worthy lady bad already 
sounded preparations for war against 





her son in-law—an encounter in which it 
was easy to see that she would be com 
pletely worsted 

Sir William's description of Harriet’s | 


altered appearance since her marriage 
Was not at all exaggerated. It was ap 
parent the first day she returned to the 
Hall. She avoided all society, even that 
of ber sister; took solitary waiks, or shut 
herself up in the apartments, which Sir 
William had sasigned to berself and bus 
band. Sophie made several efforts to 
win her confidence, and questioned her 
upon the cause of this a change. Har 
riet answered coldly that there was none 
It was only fancy. She was quite well 
both in health and spirita. 

One day Sir William asked ber plainly 
whether she bad any cause for unhappi- 
bes 


“What cause should I have?” she 
asked, with a touch of irony in her tone. 
“Tam married toa rich man. I have 
— that money can buy. How 

be unhappy?” 

“Sach, | am aware, was the theory of 
Miss Harriet Cleveland; has Mrs. James 
Armstrong realized the correctness of 
it?” remarked Sir William, severely, for 
he was much annoyed at her tone and 
manover. 

“There is an old proverb,” she de- 
clared, a little baughtily, “*As you make 
your bed, you must lie upon it.’ Whether 
my bed be hard or soft, I have made it, 
and | shal) never complain.” 

“Ia that reseive you show your wis- 
dom,” replied her uncle, cold’ 

So the conversation Rook and was 
not again renewed. 

As she answered all such questioning 
im much the same manner, she soon suc- 


seeded in silencing uncle, mother and | with you. 
sister 


There was nothing, however, in ber 


} 


| 


Er reren scoop re ro act oF Oe 


SHE KEMAINED SEATED 


“I hope London may better agree 
with her health than Marney seems to 
have done,’’ said the Baronet, drily 


voRnes ie THE Vase '* 


REPORE Tht RE, NOW MUTTE 


yeh 


NG 
WATCHED 


a she added, with a deep 


« or What is the matter, Harriet ’"” asked 


*“Lalways thought that Marney was, a voice 


very healthy,” 
Ingenucusnesa, 

“So did I; but when I look at Harriet, 
l alter my opinion. The change in ber 
is not ovly physical but mental. 
absorbed manner, vacant expresmen, the 
manner in which she shuns al) society, 
might almost lead one to suppose that 
her mind was affected.’ 

At these words, James Armstrong 
tarted, and a curious expression came 
i bis face. 

“IL tell you, Mr Armstrong,”’ continued 
Sir William, warmly, ‘that I regard the 
matter in a very serious light It must 
be seen to without delay.” 

* You bave, indeed, alarmed me, sir," 
James said, with a sudden alteration of 
manner. ‘“ Letere four-and-twenty hours 
elapses, a physician shall be consulted 
upon ber case ou must not suppose 
that I have been unobservant of “he 
change that bas taken place in her. It 
has caused me great uneasiness, and has 
hastened our departure for Loudon, as | 
hope new scenes may correct this de. 
pression and restore ber to her usual 
health, Your words, howeves, have 
given rise to a dreadful idea—one which, 
I can assure you, never suggested uself to 
me before.” 

“Pray think no more of it; you mis 
understand me,” replied Sir William, 
hastily 

Somehow he felt terribly vexed with 
himself tor those hasty words. 

* Thank you, old gentleman, for your 
suggestion. * may be useful some 
day,’ was James Armstrong's muttered 
thought, as, after taking ue of his 
host, he quitted the apartmea 

“How readily be seemed to take hold 
of my words,’’ muttered Sir William, 
when he was alone. “‘ What could pos 
sess me to utter them?’ 
. . . . 


replied James, with dis- 





. . 

“And when shal) 1 see you again, 
darling ?"’ asked Sophie, as the two sis- 
ters were taking leave of each other in 
the drawiag-room. 

“I can't tell—eoon, I hope. You 
must come and stay with me a few days 
soon."* 

“But how suddeniy you are leaving 
us! Lhad no idea you were going away 
yet.” 

. Nor 1.” 

“And I wished w have a long talk 
I have something — ny 
to tell you,” said Sophie, dropping ber 
aH BS et 

ndeed! 


husband's tow ber which | Caa you not tell it to me 
could lead the most observant person to | now?" 

ou that he did not treat her for a moment, 

& He made then, with flushed cheeks, and, in low, 


was aniforral aod 

uniformly = 
least, when a third persou was present; 
but they almost invariably kept to their | 
own apartments, and seidom mingled 
with the other inmates of the Hall. 


seene—which was Monday—James Arm- 
one announced to Sir William his in- 


tention of remuving himself and wife to oe . young "4 
another 


London that same rheon. 

“ This afternooa!”’ exclaimed his host, 

in rm geapeien. “But this is very 
bvase was nearly ready.” 

“It is quite ready—has been 20 for 

several days,” led James, “and I 

am anxious that I 


hospitality, Sir Wilham;1 trast I shall 
be able one day wo testify my grateful 
remembrance of it.’’ 


cally 


Karly on the day after Andrew's love | ed Sophie, 


was uot aware that your | snewered Sophia, With some spirit. 

| ven = such a chotce u 
invited away 

arriet should be set-| a a and was to 


in ber home bvefore the winter | room; bat 
comes on. Many thanks for your kind | steps, she sudden! 


“I wish you joy!” housemael, irow)- 


Wheat do you mean, dear?” exclaim- | 

at her sister in much | 

out + can to 

* Proved & most humble 
woman has 


what 
emainael 

Harriet, scornfully. 
“Ido not endovatend 


amazement. 


| you remember, it is not long ago since | 


before 


Hit 
E 
HL 
fet 


ing herself into ve arma, —_ 
“Forgive me, darling! I don't kuow 
* what | say. am — wretched, and— 


Her | 


The sisters started, and, 
saw James Armstrong standing near 
them. He had ascended the stairs and 
| entered the room unheard and unnoticed, 
while they were locked in each other's 
embrace 

In an instant, 


looking up, 


Harriet bad resumed 


her sow ordinary manner. “I was only 
taking leave of my sister,” she au 
swered 


* And does that make you feel so very 


unhappy ”’" he asked, with # sneer 
Without a word, Harriet kissed her 
sister once more, and prepared to de 
part 
“Stay, dear; you have not given me 


your new address,"’ said Sophie, delaying 
her 

“* Will you give it to my sister?’ 
Harriet, Soealieets » ber husband. 
not know it myself yet 

“Oh, you will write to her to-morrow 
or next day, and then you can send it, 
he answered, evasively. “1 do not know 
it exactly myself. (iood-bye, Sophie,” 
he added, building out hie hand. 

With those last words of her sister's 
still renging in ber ears, it may be sup 
posed that Sophie's adieux were pot very 
cordial; she hesitated for aa instant be 
fore she took the proffered hand; then, 
merely touching it with the tips of her 
fingers, she would have hurried away, 
had he not arrested her by a questica 
“ Where is Andrew ”"’ he asked. 

* The left early this morning,’' she re- 
plied, blushing a littie I think he has 
gone over to Keading Upon im portant 
business for Sir William 

| “Wish him good-bye for me; and,” 
lowering his voice, “I wish you both 
joy 

“I will give Andrew your message,’ 
she replied, growing very red, and pat 
tang an end to the comversatwn by quit- 
ting the room. 

James and Harriet speedily quitted 
Marney, and were being driven on the 
road to Windsor. 

So sudden was their departure, that 
time had not been allowed even for the 
pecking of Harriet'’s wardrobe. Her 


asked 
“Ido 


av Keen, Wee kenen aw & Oe. Pee 


TO HERSELF, Ne 


| 


en eRe 48D PROrRieTORS, 15 TEE OFFICE OF THR Lissania® OF Oon@nmes, at Ween soTrom 


W WHINGING 
COMPAD tON 

“ Well, he is rather a strange charsc- 
ter, you know," Sir William evasively 
sejeined, uct wishing to add to the un. 


BY HER 


[easiness which he could perceive his 


| 


niece felt and in which he fully partici 
pated 

As soon as dinner was over, Sophie 
went to the apartments which bad been 
lately occupied by her sister, where she 
found the maid just finishing the pack- 
ing. ‘Susan.’ she said, “the moment 
you see my sister, tell her to write to me 





mstantly, if it be only a line and her ad 
dress 

The giri promised faithfully that she 
would do so. 

CHAPTER XXI 
A I whe r¢ sTO RM 

About «ix o'clock on that same even 
ing, a cab, with the inscription “(reat 
Western Railway,’ upon its panels, 


stopped before Mr. 
in Kassell Square, out of which alighted 
Mr. and Mrs mes Armstrong. 

“| thought we were going to our new 
home,"’ said Harriet. 

“So we are, my dear, 
bere first,"’ answered 
her up the steps. 
passed inte the dining-room, 

Armstrong was standin, 

with his back to the fire-place, olin 
awaiting their arrival 

** Welcome to Kussell Square, my dear 
daughter-in-law," he said, stepping for 
ward with affected politeness, and ta 
bing ber hand. 

As be spoke, a servant girl present 
ed herself at 
“Show Mra. Armstrong to ber room 
and with the same show of courtesy, be 

conducted ber to the door 
Harriet paused for a second, and cast 
upon her busband a look of half inquiry 
* Make baste, my dear; dioner will be 
served io one minute, and | never waits 


Armstrong's house 








but we dine 
James, hurrying 


the door 





| second for any one; such is the rule of 


maid was left behind for that purpose, | 


and to bring on her mistress’s boxes, 
and whatever else there was belonging 
to her at the Hell. With these, she was 
to proceed to Paddington next morning, 
by a certain train, where some one would 


the house,"’ said Mr. Armstrong 

When Harriet returned w the room, 
dinner was upon the table. She looked 
agitated, distressed, she raised a spoon- 
ful of soup wo her lips, then put it back 
untasted, it was the same with the fish 
and the joint; there was a choking sev- 
sation in ber throat that probibited her 
from swallowing. 

At length the table was cleared, the 
servant quitted the room, and the trio 

left alone 


meet ber upon the platform and take | 


ber to her mistress's new home. 


Although James had arrived at Mar- | 


ney early on Saturday evening, 
| evident that he 
removal to London before the 
| last moment. Both Sir William and 
had been so taken aback by the 
d of the mt, that they 

| bad no time to think upon its 4 


was 





had pot mentioned bis | 


“What is the meaning of this?’ she 
burst forth. “The woman who attend. 
ed me spoke of my rooms, of my ward- 
robe, of my bed. hat does it all mean’ 
—where is the house which you bave 
————— eee for 


lI means that this is your future 
bome,"’ answered James, coolly. 
“ This!” abe exclaimed, with unafiest- 





| Saetl efter the departure. ee 2 
“Did Mr. give you the 
| address, uncle ?’’ Sophie, as she 


| and + 4 William were dining wgether. 
Did not Harriet give it to 
your’ 
| “She seemed not to know it. When 
I asked ber, she turned to ber husband, 
| and he he replied my sister would send it 
"| me when she 


| “That is very " said Sir Wil 
| jam, + + _ baie and fork, 
| with a eeakied text bis face. 
“ Very,” ~t Fy je; “and do 
you not think that, oc ring Mr. Arm- 


strong has been here since Saturday eve- 
ning, and must have been fully aware he 

_imtended two leave today, it is very 
| strange he should not have mentioned it 
sooner ?"’ 


“ And is it not good enough for your 
ladyship ?"’ snarled Mr. Armstrong. “Is 
it not equal our poverty-stricken cot- | 
tage down in S  Hloctfedeh re, where your 

eu peranuated old 


ming, husband-banting mother, keep up 


thew hall-starved 
* Silence, father,” al James, | 
“let 


me — 
“ After | have said my say!’ retorted 
his father, sa y. “I know what) 
these hall. gentry are, that turn 
up their noses ata man like me. Didn't 
I see her mother do it?—didn’t I see 
her mother do it ?—<didn’t I see that old 
strutting peacock, Marney,do it? But 
she sha'n't do it here!” 

He trembled with passion. “Now lis- 
ten to me, my lady! This is your home, 
and you'll have nv other— make up your 


father, po percent 





HEM HANDS, AND ALL THE TIME 


mind to that also. Conduct 
and soul be 

enough; put doa't show me any airs or 
races, because I won't have it. And 
now I'll leave you with your husband, 
and let him impress the lesson upon your 
mi 

So saying, Mr. Armstrong, senior, 
shambied from the room, slamming the 
door violently behind him 

Motionless, as one paralyzed, Harriet 
sat listening to these vituperations. 
After the closing of the dvor there was 
silence for a time, which was first broken 
by James, who quietly said, “ You were 
wrong, Harriet, w provoke my father as 
you have done; he is very sensitive upon 
such points as those 

“Why bave you deceived me all this 
time about an imaginary bouse that was 
being prepared ’"' she asked bitterly 

* Because Sir William thought proper 
to demaud that you should have a sep 
arate establishment; and you, under his 
instruction, made the same abeurd con 


dition, and | wished to avoid any up 
pleasantness at Marney 

“Bat you promised to observe that | 
condition } 

“I did, and at the time I intended to 
do #0; circumstances have rendered it 
necessary that | snould change my 
mind 

*No light reasons should be strong 
enough w ied: soe @ than « f honor to for 
feit bis wor she answered, disdain 
fuliy 


“Then I am not a man of honor.” 

“ You have proved that you are not,” 
she replied, defiantly 

He bit Lis lip, and an unpleasant look 
came over bis countenance 


“I will not remain beneath the same | 


roof as your father,” she arged, rising, 
and wonfronting ber husband. 

“Indeed! Where will you go””’ 
asked, with a sneer 

“If you do wot choose to provide a 
separate establishment for me | will re- 
turn to Marney. 

“ Deo so, and I foliow you thither and 
tell Sir William the whole story of our 
compact, of our plot, of the ovnditions 
upon which I offered you my hand.’ 

She sat down in Ler seat again and 
covered her face with ber bands. 

Leauing across the back of a chair, he 
watched her for a momeut with a smile 
of malguant pleasure; then, in his usual 
cold, hard accents, proceeded 

“It ia mow quite time, Harriet, that 
we unde: each otber for once and | 
all. I thought we did before we were 
married, but I find | was mistaken. I 
fully explained my views of wedded life 
1 told you that my idea of a wife was 
not a pretty doll to bill and coo with, 
bat a partner that would enter into al! 

schemes of 


he 


strength 
mind to reject the husband and fortune 
| that tee not offer again.” 
Harriet's frame quivered at this bitter 
bya violont ef. 
of 4 





im as calm a 


aa A HE of which | 


word was steeped 
ae | plead guilty to cums Geame I 


was not content with my bargain, when | 


I thought over it, and pride alone 
vented me from setting it aside. You 
eng Gah pon qernmistaiontn ma; 2 wae 


bar- | 


| mistaken in myself. I thought I had no 
| heart, but conscience unbasred it. From 
the hour that your father's ill-omened 
form darkened the threshold of Marney, 

all. Sir William felt 


when I remembered the traitrese I 
stung me to the soul. But I wcured 
against such feelings. | was p' to 
a husband, and henceforth must sacri- 
fice allto him. Under the influence of 
such feelings, | was moody and sullen, 
but when the final hour came, and [ 
stood before the altar, | solemnly vow 
that I had steeled my heart against all 
the prompting and was 
ready from that moment to devote my- 
self wholly to you.” 

‘And what induced you to +. ga comet 
heroic a resolution ?” he sneered. 

“You! she answered, fiercely, her 
passion mastering her judgment. *‘From 
the instaut we quitted - ej 
ner towards me changed pever 
been that of « lover, yet it had at least 
been kind. considerate; but you had not 
been my busband an hour, when you be- 
gan to teach me that | must not for the 
future expect even as much as that at 
At first I felt resentful at 
this, then | remembered how cold and 
sullen I had been myself, and for the 
first and iasi time my heart yearned to 
you. Almost unconsciously my head 
sank upon your shoulder, and | sought 
to take your hand.” 

Here 





endured your bumors before marriage, 
now you will have to endure mine.” 

- a wife | was prepared to make 
amends for ali."’ 

** Besides,"’ be continued, indifferent- 
ly, “I discovered that you bad no affec- 
i you married only for money." 

“It is false’ she answered. ‘ There 
| was a time when I had affection for you, 
independent of your money; it was you 
who first crushed it when you made bar- 


vs 





“Well, well, we have had quite enongh 
of recrimination,’’ be repled, impatient- 
y. “The past is gone; all that we bave 
to concern ourselves about now is the 





future. Yours is as you choose to make 
| it. This is your home, and you will have 
| no other.’ 
| And, with these words, he quitted the 
room and left ber alone 
| He joimed bis father in a small room, 


which the latter dignified by the name 
| of bis study, but which be used only as 
la smoking room. 
*Well, I hope you have given my 
| lady a lesson that she will remember, 
said the old man, as he eutered the 
| room. 
| “| think we are beginning to ander- 
| stand one another,” answered James, 
| grimly, as he rang the bell. 
| A footman answered the summons. 
| “Tell Mrs Armstrong's maid I wish 
| to = with her,” he 
} What's that for?’ 
quic kly. 
* Wait a moment, and you will see.’ 
| There was « gentile tap at the door, 
and at the wores, “Come in!’ the 
|}woman whom we have seen sitend- 
} ing upon Harriet at the opening of the 
| chapter entered, and, after curteeying, 
stood waiting fer instructivns. 
Yhen I engaged you « few days 
ago, on the strength of the very high 
| recommendations I received, | wold you 
tbat your situation would be one of very 
great trust, and that if | found you all 
} that I cmmeiee®, pep would be liberally 
| paid, even beyc the wages you agreed 
| for." 


said 
asleed bis father, 


“ Yes, sir.” 
fe peculiar 
at t pass fretful, 

ing. You must not lose your temper, 
oo | eee be —~y and respectful, win her 
tw please ber, 
awe yp ett you must carefally 
watch ber. Ido not ask you to play the 
| part of a spy. She bas strange 
a you understand me?” 

“I think I do, sir,” replied the wo 


man. 

“It would be very painful to me to 
have to speak plainly,” he added, with 
deep meaning. *'| think you understand 


sbe aoewered, emphati- 
cally. 
| “Good. Have oo fear—ahe is never 


violent. Here is something as an earnest 
of my future bounty. Now you can 








me sew. 
“I do, sir,” 


He ved two sovereigns in her hand. 
She oeieh, thanked him, and left the 
rom. 

Mr. Armstrong, who bad been listen- 
ing and ee thie scene with a pux- 





tled e = soon 
ey ae : 
“What is the meaning of all this, 
J ws 
“ What sheald you suppose to be the 
meaning of it were you im that 
woman 6 position? his son, look- 


ing him deedly im the face. 
“Well, I should imagine that you were 
ing an insane p to my care." 
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January 15, 1976 


OLR WESTERN BORDER 
ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO! 


BY CHAS. Heh NIGHT. 


Author of Old Fort 
wom forty 


Druquemme and & 





This book, j published by 
McCardy & Co., of this city, is 
has long been needed 


‘ 
ne that 





We can not review it. better than by 
giving our readera some extract« and 
quoting from the author's preface 

We aim to exhibit to the present 
tion, a faithful and reliable por 
of Western Frontier Life and 


We confine ourselves chiefly 
the Heroic 


tithy be called 
torde 
War of 
Timbers, in 


e Wester 





ished, and ita echerence 
atterly destroyed by “‘ Mad Anthony 
Wayne.’ Never since, or even inclading 
the feudal times of the Kobber Barwns 


of Germany, or of th 
Scotland, has “hat «t 
period been « 


Moas Troopers « 
rmy and turbulent 
celled for deeds of person 








al prowess and of dauntless, unrecking 
courage 

The book is written and compiled 
with Mr. MeKoight’s usual care, and 


hos 


may be regarded as the most reliable 
tory of this period extant. 

It comtains the cream of all the rare 
old border chronicles, that have long 
been out of print, and a large amount of 
freab and original matter 

We make the ing extract from 
the book, and shall probably give some 
more ajor Stobo had been given to 
the French as a hostage for the return of 
prisoners, and bad been taken from Fort 

Juqueene to Quebec, where, by his good 
behavior aod popularity, he was allowed 
too much liberty, as will be seen. 











MAJOR #TOnO'S ESCAPE FROM QUEBE® 


AND DARING ADVENTURES 


No seoner out of town than ae quick- 
ened his pace and made his y to a lit- 
the windmill on the river, which was fixed 
as the rendezvous for the whole escaping 
party. He found them all there, with 
guns, ammunition and provisions. March 
was the word, and Stobo, as leader of 
this gallant little band of five, moved 
along the river for a couple of miles in 
hope to find some veasel by which to 
en 

At length they came across a large 
birch cance, which they carried to the 
water, and ai) safely embarked. With 
nim bie bands they plied the paddles, and 
flew down the strong eurreut of the St 
Lawrence. Dy daylight Quebec was left 
far behind; aud they sought the protec 
tion of the woods, carrying their canoe 
with them. As before, the Major's flight 
was early discovered. The whole house 
was in a terrible uproar. The ‘ 
hears of it, and is moved to @ terrible 
wrath, The old reward is offered, and 
thousands ransack the woods for the fa 
gitives. 

This time im vain! The little party 
lay by quietly all day, but soon as night 
came on they launch again their frail 
bark upon the current, and paddle away 
like all possessed. Hy daylight they 
were, with their staunch cance, in the 
woods again. This was their life for ten 
long days and chilling nights, unt: they 
had gotten a long distance below the city, 
and the river had grown as broad as a 
firth. Latterly they had taken the risk 
of hunting game, and encamped by day 
in order to save their stock of provisions, 
which was getting low 

Om the eleventh night they 
out tate the middle of the broad river 
but soon encountered a vielent storm 
The waves broke overthem. The cance 
filled with water, and they tried in vain 
to make the shore, but passed the night, 
tossed like a cork upen the waters, and 
only saved from wreck by unintermit 
ting bailing. A piercin ld now set 
in, freezing their drenched clothes to 
their backs. By morning they succeed 
ed in again reaching shore, but in a most 
sorry plight Their frozen garments 
rattled hike coats of mail; scarce one 
could lift a limb, and a mother and chil 
dren, who formed part of their crew, 
were almost deac. The steel and flint 
were fonod wherewith to build a tire, 
bat the tinder was too wet to catch. 

At length the poor mother sought in 
her bosom and foued a dry rag; a fire 
was built, and a couple of days more are 
spent drying and thawing out. The boat 
Was again trusted to the waves, and by 
morning had reached a little bay, on 
whose shores they debarked, the two 
marksmen going « for game. They 
soon ran back, htened by the appear- 
ance of two aaa navages. 

Stobo reassured them, and demanded 
to be led toa sight of them, thinking 
that if they were scouts fora larger par- 
ty, it might be necessary to cut them off. 

hey seon came upon the two unsuspect- 
ing savages, when Stobo broke out into 
a French cantata, and saluting the sev- 
— in French, seized the gun of one, 

le Stevenson g: 











sovernor 


paddled 








a him and Clarke 
the other. Stobothen said they were 
Frenchmen, bat in search of English 


prisoners who had escaped, and that he 
must be sure who they were. They were 
moch alarmed, and offered to lead the 
way to their veut and to the fire, of which 


to rifle it. 


the one Stevenson held 
spring and set . a dreadful yell. 


They now saw out in the river a fleet 
of French with « convoy, fer- 


transporte, 
=o to Quebec. (ne | where the crazy 
oS Ay size, to | stocks. 


be the commodore of tbe tleet, was 

Stobo concluded that sbe had 
Sntpunaheead bakenh teckean 
to learn the meaning of it. The fire, | 


aN therefore, was pat out, and the canoe | 


THE 


aud baggage moved off inte the wormla, 
= then a reund-about course taken to 

he river again. They now espied a 
ved, four-oared batteau rowing for the 
shore and no ship inv 

“Courage, my lade!’ cried the fear- 
leas Stobo. “I hope, by your assistance 
«i's bleas “ur arts, this prize 
own, these men our prison 
ers, and they shall 
tigue and row for us; observe bot what I 
order, and leave the rest to me.” 

Stobo's party now y closely con- 
vealed among some rocks while the boat's 
crew pulled briskly in. Searce had the 
prow bumped the beach when a volley 
was tent in among them, by which two 
were wounded. The astonished French 
men at once cried out for quarter. The 
Major and his companions rushed down 
fron the rocks and ordered out the whole 
tive 

A reverend old g 
stepped out 
4 submission 
_ 





, 





and t+ 





. 
shall be oar 


tow lessen your fa 





ntleman, ¥ 
with a pel 


/ wae 
e bow 
and very naturally asked 

¢ prisoner be was. To this the Ma 
« French “We are 
British subjects, and, by the fortunes of 
the war which now does rage betwixt 
that mntry's mighty King and Franck, 
we have been prisoners in Canada, but 
r telling them that they and 


steering 





answered in 





ete, 






i Frenchman anid be bad 
been a long distaoce down the river, and 
was returning with bis boat laden with 
wheat, that he was the Chevalier La Da 
raute, and sele owner of the (amaraski 
Isles, the first gentlemen of them all do 
ing him vasealage; that the best blood of 
Canada ran io bis veins, as he was kin to 
the great |huke de Mirepoix and other 
prominent nobles, and that, in addition 
to all this, he was old and feeble, and 
therefore should weil be excused from 
being compelled to row his enemies 

To all which, in brief, the Major an 
swered that self-preservation was the 
first law of nature, and that if he were 
Kiog Louis himself, and eawh of his crew 
a peer of the realm, he would have to 
row now Pritish subjects This ended 
the matter. As the shallop war too 
deep-laden for expedition, much of the 
wheat was cast out, and, all hands em 
barking, the boat left the shore, the faith 
ful canoe dragging astern. Thus doubly 
manned, they could reliewe the oars as 
well as attend the «ail, which was now 
set to a favoring gale, and away they 
aped again down the St. Lawrence. Find 








ing the cance impeding the shallop's 
speed, it was cat loose and turned 
adrift. 


lu lie by in the da how im ponsi 
ble, neither did the “iajor like much to 
trust his prisoners ashore. About noon 
they noted a lofty frigate, which had 
been convey to the fleet of transports 
This sudden and dreadful apparition 


gave bo small alarm, but since they could 
pot 


stand a fight, a run was resolved 
” So the Major took the tiller and 
we that the first man whe offered to 
impede the boat's way should die in the 
instant, and ordered ali to pull hard and 
to spread the sail, so as to pass the 
frigate's stern. 

The usual signal 





to heave to 


came 
from the frigate, but our party paid it 
ne attention; a second follow which 





was likewise disregarded. The third re 
port came accompanied by a shot which 
whizzed over their beads, uncomforta 
bly near. Then followed shot after shot 
as long as the beat was in sight. Ke 
joicing at their lucky escape, the boat 
tle along, continuing on its course all 
night. The old Chevalier’s remonstrance 
at the hardships and indignities he was 
compelled tu unde passed unheeded 



















Ih emt fe err, Monsieur,” 
was all the vouchsafed bythe Ma 
jor 

Days sped on. (Capes, islands and 
mountains were passed, one by ome, but 
fortunately oo sail was met. At leagth 
a boat was found apon the beach, when 





stobo promised to the Chevalier that be 
would let bim go if be would promise 
for him and hws party that he would 
keep secret what bad transpired till the 
Camaraski Isles should be passed; after 
that he did not The Chevalier 
revlily promised 

* Then, Monsieur,” replied the Major, 
oftily, “your mast and sail are ours. 
Our case is desperate, but I'll pay you 
for them. Here, * money for your 
lost wheat. Go tell all Canada how good 
the British mouareb is’ One only favor 
I ask. When you reach (Quebec, pray 
wait on the Commandant with Monsieur 
Stobe’s compliments, and let him kuow 





care 





tam 








you saw bim thus far oa the St. Law 
rence."* 

All things being ready, the two par 
ties took separate = Stobo's boat 
continued along ali a With the 
morning they espied a! tof them a 


ship at anchor, and ened th = signal to 
heave to. This they declined, when a 
swivel, loaded with grape, opened tire 
and aiterthat another, completely rid 
dling their sail bat doing po further 
damage. (n they pushed all that day 
and the vext, but after that they were 
not quite so fortunate. Towards even- 
ing a dreadful storm arose 

At the point they now were the St. 
Lawrence was very broad, and the waves 
ran ag bigh as upon the ocean, while the 
surf was quite as loud and dangerous 
Te beach the boat, however, is the only 
salvation for them, and straight to shore 
they let ber drive. Near the shore, she 
came upon a rock with a dreadful shock, 
bursting open the boat's bows and filling 
The waves break over 


| img as they were, a wet and dreary night 
passed | 


Next morning a sober counci! was held. | 


SATURDAY 


THE STRATEGY OF A QUAKER 
CAPTAIN. 


Barly in the suromer of 1734 the 
ship (rrampuae left the harbor of Nan 
tucket, bound for London, with a cargo 
of of), She was a new ship, built after 
the most improved models, staunch and 
trim, and for those days, of great speed 
Her owner, Jethro Coffin, a near relative 
of the English Admiral 
was on beard, and she was commanded 
by Seth Macy, a friend and companion 

f Jethro’s from beyhood. These 
men, as well as most of the crew, were 
‘Quakers. bat the greater part of Seth's 
life had been «pent on the bigh seas and 
bis experience in ill-gowerned Spanish 
ports, and among savage islanders had 
taught him that though nom-resixtance 

















did very weil Naniocke t wae 
neither a safe nor easy ad to trave 
anywhere else, and while the Uranmpos 
was bee g for her voyage be bad urged 
Jethro to arm ber with four sia-poanders 
for Logland was at that time at war with 
France, aod of course the colonies were 
dragged into it also. But Jethro, true 
to bis principles, rejected tie proposal 
With righter: ndignation, and they set 
sail, much te Seth's disgust, armed only 


with lances and harpoons for warfare 
with whales, in search of which they 
were to proceed, after disposing of their 
cargo in London 
They had accomplished about two- 
thirds of their voyage, and the ship 
being under easy sail, some of the men 
were lounging about the deck, «ud some 
were gathered on the forecastie |isteuing 
toa yarn from a m 
had been in the Eng! 
* Forward there!’ shouted the first 
mate, who had been sweeping the bori- 
m with his gaan 
Ay, ay" answered the men readily 
and toe marvelous story w 








h navy 


cut short 





Jump aloft one of you who has gooa 
eyes, continued he, “and tell me what 
you make out of that craft with such 





raking masta, on our weather bo 


“Ay, ay,” and several men sprang 
aloft 

** Main-top-gallant, there’ hailed the 
mate. 

“Ay, ay,” replied the man with the 
glass. These Qoakers did not use the 
affix, sir, io addressing their officers, 


every man, high or low, was called by 
his given name, and titles of all kinds 
were eschewed from religious principle 

“What sort of a craft is to windward, 


and how is she standing?’ cried the 
mate. 

“Tt is a small black sch soner, all legs 
and arms," replied the sailor; ‘and she | 


is bearing down for us under a press of 
sail’ Now she runs up « flag, and by | 
the flash and smoke she spits, she has 
just fired a gun. 

A dull, heavy report came booming on 
the and a thandering sound 
echoed against the ship's side The 
mate's class was bent upon the schooner 
whose buli was nt yet visible, but the 
tlag was found to be French 

‘Steward! call the captain!’ cried the 

|mate in alarm. “Forward there! call 
all hands oa deck —atand by to pu 
| ship about” 

* Ay, ay,” responded the well-trained 
| seclors, and every man stood at bw post 
ready for prompt action 

Both Macy and Coffia appeared upon 
deck, wondering at being and 
surprised to i every man ready for 
the word of ¢ mani! to change the 


course of the shi 


bree ze 








sent for, 
















oes this mean’?"’ asked the 

hy dost thea change the 

ntend te without thy or 

the mate, “bat I thought 

rything ready for prompt 

maneuvering. We have a suspicious 
wking sail on our we ather bow 

she shows French colors. By the ere 


of her masts and her I think 
she's a clipper, with a long tom amid 
ships; she has given us a gun already.” 

* Rather a dangerous neighbor for us,"" 
captain, ‘and | think she will 


general ng 







pre ope of those piratical rascals that 
cut ap the commerce of these seas; bat 
keep the ship away,”’ continued he, rais 
ing bis glass again, “and see if she 


follows ua."’ 

Away went the (irampus, with a free | 
wind, and the rush of a racehorse, tarn- 
ing the spray from her bows handsome- 
The French 


ly, on her altered course 
man changed a) 
upon her. The 

with oil, and would be a prize of great 
value, and, as Set&thought, was emi 
neatly worth pre ing, though the 
Freveuman was determived she should 
change owners. 

They managed their little craft with 
great skill, altering their course with 
Macy's, and gaining all the time. The 
breeze was only brisk, but it just suited 
the schooner, while the ladened ship, 
though the fleetest of ber class, couldn't 
— ber heels to advantage without a 

r wind. 

at escape he could not, the wedge- 
ike schooner gained upon bim at every 
turn 

“Now I would give balf ovr cargo for 
a few guns to speak to that saucy rascal 
in his own language,” said Macy, turn- 
ing bitterly to Jethro. “Now is the 
time for those six-pounders | urged thee 
about before we left port; I fear thou 
will pay dearly for not taking my advice 
Ab! there comes salute number two." 
A gun was again fired by the French 





man scross the brow of Grampus. 
—— her to heave to. Macy paced | 
the deck in an agony spirit, mutter 


ing words as be went that sounded much 
like oaths. 

j oe aE Ge Grege t te of we 

three and a fc stud- 

eet, but, in the burry of the 





boat 
| all, under the direction of Clarke the | 


aed their mistake, and | ship carpenter, set to work to make it 

gevea backward seaworthy again. With wistful search 
To | they scan the shore for nails, pieces of 
had | board 


and what not, to piece the old hulk | 


standing down the river, aud fually their 
anchors are dropped r _ off the point | 

sat upon the 
Here was « strange dilemma! 


lying | All pig vee os camel Down squat the 
seen | men! of the strange 


a all pulled down preparation for 


riding out the flood tide. 
(TO BR CONTINUED.) 


diag 

by some mishap the tack got 
| unrove, A couple of hands were ordered 
aloft to rig in the boom and reeve in the 


ther's ex , and who had 
ee with him yet, 
anenes cibedsen Gnebat 

the r: with his teeth, ran up the fore- | 
“shrouds, crept out on the top sf the fore 


ard likea monkey, and then out on the 

boom. But before he bad half dove 

| bis task, the Frenchman brought their 

| loog tom, charged with emal! shot, to 

| bear upon the seed, and let ay at Isaac, 

| thioking, probably, the additional sail 
might enable 


i, and 
| be: seat fearlessly on with his work 

| “ They are c! ing the gun D 
| shouted Jethro. ‘* Come down, we: 
pw pd creep in! Catch the balliards 

come down with a ruc!’ 

“ ard cried leaac, as be finished 
tack; and gathering a few 
fatbouss im his hand, threw the coil down | 


»-Of war's man who | 


| 
} Marcy's soice and manner 
| 


Macy tried her on «very | 


EVENING 


on the forecastie, and 
hosted the sail instantly 
mao aimed his gan in, but Isaac was 
descending like a tlash, and as he reach- 
ed the deck the sailors fairly hugged 
him im their joy and admiration of his and muffling up his ears on 
bravery night last winter. 

The hasty strides of Seth were again "2 singing 6! hool'"’ 
arrested by another shot which passed how will you do that 
through the sail ower his head He “T have heard of a widow around the 
clenched bis hands and locked up at the corner a block or two who is in suffering 


POST. 


THE DEACON 8 SINGING SCHOOL. 


the men then 


The Freach 

“Lam going out to see if I can start 
a& singing sch« said the good man, 
as he stood butt ming up bis 





yweroeat 
bitter cold 


aan 1 his wife 


torn sail circumstances. She has five little chil- 
“By heavens!’ said he, “1 will not dren, and two of them down sick, and 
part with so fine aship and cargo with- has neither fire nor food. So Bennie 
out a deadly struggle."’ Hope, the office boy, tells me. I thought 
| Swear pot" said Jethro, “it will not 1 would jast step around and look inte 
help us in our strait. We bad better the case.” 
yield quietly to the necessity. Pat down “Go by all means,’ said his wife, 





thy heim, Seth, and bring the ship to. 
Yield quietly, didst thou say?’ Did 
1 understand thee aright when thou bid 


“and lose no time. If they are in such 
need we can relieve them some But I 
can't see what al! this has to do with 


me bring the ship to? The eyes of starting a singing school. But never 

Seth glared upon Jethro, and bis noe mind, you need pot stop to tell me now; 

trils distended like a bull at bay go quickly, and do all you can for the 
“Pat down the helm, indeed’ Jethr ” 


pwr Woman 

Out into the piercing cold of the wintr 
night went the husband, while the wife 
turned to the tireside and her sleeping 
babes, who, in their warm cribs, with the 
glow of health upon their cheeks, showed 
that the; knew nothing of cold or pineb- 
ing want. With a thankful spirit she 
thought of her blessings as she sat down 
te her littl pile of mending. Very 
busily and quietly she worked, puzzlix 
all the time over what her husband cow 
have meant by starting a singing-school. 


(offie’ who ™ commander of the Gram 
pus, thou or 1?’ demanded Marcy, in a 
heat of passion 

de o answered calmly, * 
ly art 
canst 





¢ have no 
means of defense, and if we had it would 
t be justifiable to oppose with arm 
‘Jethro, I will save this abip or sink 
in her. What! yield to that little gad- 
tly—« gallinipper that is scarcely larger 
than our long boat! 





Another shot, better directed, splin- A singing school and the widow! How 
tered the maiumast a littie, and wound queer! What possible connection could 
ed two men they have? 

‘There, Jethro’ that is some of the At last she grew tired of the po sling 
tender merey of the French pirate—a thought and said to herself. “I won't 
foretaste of what we may expect if botherg myself thinking about it any 
taken more. He will tell me all about it when 

“Yield, Seth' the longer thou delay, he comes home. | only hope we may be 


the more b sard to the lives of our peo- able to belp the widow and make her 











ple Yield, he is a man of war vor ‘heart sing for joy." There!’ ahe | 
| “tio thou below, Jethro’ Lecommand exclaimed, “ can that be what he meant? 
| here! Yield, ndeed!” he mattered, as The widow's heart singing for joy! 

| Jethro began to descend. “1 will sink poy dy \ be a singing-school? It 
| tires "* must be, just like John. How funny 

| “Staud by there, men!’ he ted, that I should find it out!’—and she 
| in a voice which made every sailor start. laughed merrily at her lucky guens. 


It was evident that Seth had put off the 
| Quaker, avd the men responded heartily 
}toit. “Get the long boat ready to be 
| launched at a moment's warning: clear 

away the quarter beats and see all clear 
| to lower them im an instant. Mate, take 

im all the «mall sail at once.” 


Taking up her work again she stitched 
away with a happy smile ca her face as | 


words and followed him in imagination 
in his kind ministrations. By and by 
two shining tears dropped down, tears 
of pure joy, drawu from the deep wells 
of her love for ber husband, ehom 
she thought she never felt so fond before. 
At the first sound of footsteps she sprang | 
to open the door 

“Ob, Jobn, did you start the singing- 
school ” 

“| reckon I did,” said the husband, 
as soon as he co loose his wrapping; 
“but | want you to hunt ep some flan- 
dels and things to help keep it up.” 

“(oh, yes! I will, | know now what 
you mean. I have thought it all out. 
Making the widow's heart sing for joy 
is your singing-school. What a precious 
work, Jobn' ‘Pure religion and unde 
tiled is vo visit the fatherless and widow 
in their affliction.’ My own heart has 
been singing for joy all the evening be- 
cause of your work, and I do not mean 
to let you do it alone. I want to draw 

| out some of this wonderful music.” 

There are many hearts which would be 





were reso 
| lute and peremptory, and the men exe 





cuted the orders promptly, and were 
for the vext, though wondering 
| what the captain meant to do. The 
| Frenchman was also at fault, taking the 
| maneuvering of Seth for an mtention to 
give up the ship, and hove the schooner 
| to, and waited the lowering of a boat 
| fr the Grampus. In rounding to, as 
} Seth had calculated, the Frenchman had 
| given the advantage of the wind to the 
| ship, and while his men stood agape at 
the management of the larger vessel 
| which they looked upon as a prize, Seth 
| seized the bel in his brawny hand. The 
| men searcely needed the word, but ant 
| ctpated bis intention as he put the beim 
bard up, and in a suppressed, but con- 
centrated voice, which was beard dis- 
tinetiy from stem to stern, he said: “Let 
| go all the braces and bowlines, slack off 
sbeet and tacks, and square the yards, the better if there could be singing- 
quick! schools started in them. Let's you and 
it was done in a twinkling, aod Macy | doall we can. Perhaps others may 
shaped bis course as though be would catch the key-note and help vo swell the 
bring his ship under the lee quarter of song until many a widow's heart shal! 
the privateer This feint completely be c mforted and the fatherless be fed. 
tecerved the enemy, when Seth sudden|y 1 cateand Guardian 
changed her course, and brought her 
oad to bear directly upon the bull of the 
Frenchman. Her crew discovered now, 


| ready 





















—_—_——_ 


“@0”" AND “COME” 


but tow late, 






the design of the Grampns, “Tf you want business done,"’ says the 

» ensued upon ber | proverb, “go and do it! If you don't 

want it done, send some one else.’ An 

thow dost intend to run her! indolent gentleman had a freehold es 
down,”’ said Jethro to Seth, hurriedly, tate, producing about five hundred a| 
projecting his bead for a moment from year. Keeoming involved in debt, he 


the cabin gangway, ‘‘if—nay, bear me, 

| Seth; for the sake of hnmanity, if thou der to an industrious farmer for twenty 
art determined to run her down, case years. About the end of the term, the 
thy beim a little aud give them a chance | fyrmer called to pay bis rent, and asked 
for their lives.” the owner if he would sell the farm. 


sold half the estate, and let the remain 











“Stand by to lower the boats," thuan- * Will you bay it asked the owner 
dered Seth, stamping furiously upon the surprised ’ : 
deck. A groan of borrer escaped hi« 


“Yes, provided we can agree upon the 
terms." 

‘That is exceedingly «trange,"’ 
served the gentleman 
how it bappeus that while I could pot 


own crew, for not till this moment had 
they really seen the design of their cap- 
tain; but the swarthiest cheek grew a 
shade paler, but it was for ther own 
lives, and they knew it. The schooner 
lay-to in the trough of the sea, her decks 
covered with confusion, and the huge 
bulk of the Grampus poising on the last 
high wave above her. 

** Misericorde A wild yell of despair, | .. 
heard far above the dashing of the ship 
and rushing of the waters, burst from 
the doomed Frenchman. An iustant— 
and dvwn came the (irampus, foam$ng 
and thundering upon the privateer, her 
plunging bow, striking her just amid- 
ships, cut the small vessel directly in 
two, and ber heavy armament, together 
with the tremendous force of the sever 
ing blow, sent ber beneath the waves to 
rise no more, and her ill-fated crew, of 
ove handred and fifty souls, went under 
with ber; a few struggled a moment in 
the mighty vortex, but were soon carried 
down, and the next wave effaced every 
bubble of that mass of human }ife, so 
terribly and instantly quenched. 

* Down with the boats from the quar. | 
ter! Launch the long boat!” 

The command, thoagb it could not | 
bave been uttered or executed sooner 
| with safety, came too late. The aim of | 
Seth bad been too fatallysure. His own | 


I paid no rent, you are regularly paying 
me two hundred a year, and are able in 
a few years w buy it?” 

**The reason is plain,” was the reply. 
You sat still and said ge I got up 
and said come’ You lay in 1 bed and en- 
joyed your estate, | rose in the morning 
aud minded my business." 


=_—_— 

Penskvenancs.—For the encourage 
ment of little fingers and little voices 
tired with “* practicing the scales" day 
after day, we will tell our young readers 
the story of the musical education of 
( affarelli, a great vocalist living a bun- 
dred years ago. His instructor was 
Porpora; the most eminent of that day. 
Under him he studied assiduously for 
one year, a set of scale stadies written 
down on a single sheet of paper At the 
end of that time, the pupil approached 
his master with the query as to what he 


y was, 
Aaa so it poet manwe 3 for the third aad 
fourth year, the inevitable scales bei 





boat narrowly escaped being sucked into </nning of the fifth year, the pupil, find- 
the whirlpool made by the sinking | 2 bis patience beginning to give way, 
| schooner, and not one of the French- | 4%! of bis master as to when he 


| man's crew rose ip the eddies or again | 

saw the face of day. | 
Seth entered tbe cabin, and walking | 

| up to Jethro, said: “The Grampus w 





she thought over again ber husband's | 


ob | 
‘Pray tell me) 


live upon twice as much land, for which | 






RECEIPTS. 


Arex taking up a c 
floor with very dilute 





arpet. sprinkle 
arbolic acid be 


the 
fore 






inkled any a | tthe chioride of lime, 
an bo ack room, will re- 
el) of ‘ow paint. 

Pack them in dry. chop- 
the ¥ to mt towed cack 
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SRIP'S CORNER. 


RBOARINGS FOR Y FOLKS 

Tue House ruat Jack 
Bou No doubt every little 
reader of this corner has heard 
of the wouderful ‘House that 
Jack built,”’ and Grip ventures 


to say that there are few of you who do 
not know the story from its beginning 
to ite end, ™ not necessary to re- 
peat it here, but how many of you know 
from whence came this story, and what 
really was the house built by Jack? I 
do not believe Uthat a single boy or girl 
of you ali knows, before Grip tells you, 
that ‘he famous story is a parody Deo 










you all know whata parody is’ If you 
do net and will go to that large book of 
Mr. Webster's that your sister uses when 
she writes letters to her young gentie- 


men friends, you will find that # parody 


is the taking of an author's words or 
ideas and by slightly changing them, 
make them apply to something elee, gen 
erally in & comic or burlesque way. Well 
this is just how Jack built his Louse— 
the whole piece being a parody or imita- 
tion of an old hymna, bundreds of years 


old, which the Jews of long ago, used to 
sing. The hymn js in the shape of a story, 
and was originally written in the Chal 

dean tongue. It was translated into the 
German for Grip by an old Syrian raven, 
as we sat onthe bunks of the Red Sea 
talking over the times that even we could 
not recollect, and so Grip is able to give 





ago, aod this must be jotted down and 

tinto type before | forget it altogetber 
fou will see that Jack bad a very good 
foundation for his wonderful structure. 


1 A kid, a kid, that my father bought 
for two pieces of money 
A kid, a kid. 


2 Then came a cat, 
And ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money. 
A iid, a kid. 


3 Then came a dog, 
And bit the cat 
That ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money, 
A kid, a kid. 


4 Then came a staff, 
And beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money. 
A kid, a kid. 


5 Thea came a fire, 
And burned the staff 
That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money 
A kid, a kid. 


That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money 
A kid, a kid. 


7 Then came an ox, 
And drank the water 
That quenched the fire 
That burned the staff 
That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 


That ate the kid that my father bought 


for two pieces of money 
A kid, a kid. 


8% Then came a butcher, 
And felled the ox 
That drank the water 
That quenched the fire 
That burned the staff 
That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ate the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money. 
A kid, a kid. 


9 Then care the Death-angel, 
And killed the butcher 
That felled the ox 
That drank the water 
That quenched the fire 
That burned the staff 
That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ave the kid that my father bought 
for two pieces of money. 
A kid, a kid. 


10 Then came the Holiest One, 
And slew the Death-angel 
That killed the buteber 
That felled the ox 
That drank the water 
That quenched the tire 
That burned the staff 
That beat the dog 
That bit the cat 
That ate tbe kid that my father bought 

for two pieces of money. 
A kid, a kid. 


Do you not see the close resemblance | 


of your pet story to this old legend hymo 
of the Jews’ The latter basa full mean- 
ing for every line, and this is it 

1. The kid was one of the purest of 
ail animals, under the laws of Moses, 
and here stands for the whole Jewish 
people. Moses and Aaron, who brought 
them from Egypt, are the two pieces of 
money, although this conaection is not 
#0 easily seen as the others, and God is 
the Fi spoken of as giving the mo- 


ney. 
2. The cat stands for the Assyrians, 
who, as you may remember from your 


Sanday School lessons, led the ten tribes | their 


the 
9. The Desth-angel is Turkey, which 
power drove away the crusaders and now 
of Palestine. 


: 
F 
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The Holiest (ne ie the Messiah, 
the Christ whom long ago, in the (rar 
den of Eden, God promised to the Jews, 


and for whom they still look 

Such, dear children, is the old hymn 
from which some careless band, whose 
owner thought more of the little ones 
than of the sacred history of the Jews. 
drew the story of the‘ House that Jack 









built There is her nursery rhyme 
whic « traced from the same origin 
but which need not be mentioned bere 
as my little readers bave long siuce re 
cognized the “ Fire and the Stick ane 
besides this came after, long alter, Jack 


had introduced 
the young folks 


THB MAGIC OF SILENCE. 


us wonderful house to 


You have often heard ‘it takes two 
to make a quarrel.”’ Do you beleve it 
Ti tell you how ove of my little frends 
managed 


Dolly never came to see Marjorie that 
there was not a quarrel. Marjorie tried 
to speak gently, but no matter how hard 
she tried, Doliy finally made her se an 
ary that she sooo would speak sharp 
words too. 

“Oh, what 
little Mas jorte 

* Suppose you try this plan,”’ asid her 
mamma, “ The next time Dolly comes 
im, seat yourself in front of the fire and 


shall I do cried poor 


take the tongs in your band. Whenever 
a sharp word comes from Dolly, gently 
snap the tongs without speaking a 
word.” 


Seon afterward in marched Dolly to 
see her little friend. It was not a quar- 
ter of an hour before Dolly's temper was 
ruttled, and her voice was raised, and as 
usual, she began to find fault and soold 
Marjorie fled to the hearth and seized 
the tongs, snapping them yently. 
angry words from Dolly. Saap went the 
tongs. More still. Snap. 

“Why den't you speak?" screamed 
Dolly, in a fury 

Snap went the tongs. 

“Speak!"’ said she. 

Snap was the only answer 

“T'll never, never come again; never!” 


cried Dolly. 
Away she went. Did sve keep her 
| promise’ No, indeed. She came the 


next day, but seeing Marjorie run for 


| the tonga, she solemnly said if she would 


| 


| 


only let them alone, they would quarrel! 
no more forever snd ever. 


DNEXPENSIVE CHARITY. 


“Ab, Ned! what a wicked world this 
is, and what monsters men are’ said 
Moolly, the cow, to the donkey. 

Ned pricked up bis ears and looked for 
an explanation. 

“Ab, my friend! Can you believe it? 
Instead of feeding innocently on grass 
and thistles, as you and I do, they kill 
creatures like us, and eat our flesh. I 


|aaw the butcher with bis cart full of 








what the monsters call meat, going the 
round of the village this very morning 
Ned! can you go on grazing?" she de- 
manded, angrily, as the donkey resumed 
hia bite at a thistle. 

“ Well,” said Ned, “it's very cruel— 
very; and I'm sorry people do it; but, as 
you justly observe, it « a wicked world, 
avd | suppose people have got into the 
way of doing it, and can't get out of it. 
Man is but an imperfect being. and it's 
hard to break from old habits.”’ 

His air was s0 philosophical, it greatly 
provoked Moolly. “I'll tell you what, 
Ned, you are mighty wise and charita 
ble, but when the knife comes to your 
throat, you'll have another mind.” 

“ Ah!—but you see— they don'teat don 


keys!” replied Ned. 
NOVELTY'’S THE POINT; OR, A NINE 
DAYS’ WONDER 


“What are you staring at?’ asked 
Rock, the shepherd’s dog, as be noticed 
the cows walking one after another up 
to a corner of the field, where they stood 
with their faces tized in the same direc- 
tion. 

“At the new gate,"’ said the white 
cow. 

“Why it's exactly like the old one,” 
said Rock. 

* Exactly,” 
and stared on. 

“ And leads into the same lane,"’ said 
Rock 

“The same lane,"’ answered the white 
cow, still staring 

“Then why in the world do you stare 
at it?’ asked Rock. 

“It's pew,”’ said the white cow, and 
never turned her bead 

“What incomparable dolts!” exclaim 
ed Rock; “if the old gate had remained 


replied the white cow; 


| standing, they would never have given 


| 


it a look, but this, that is not a whit bet- 
ter, and leads the same way, just because 
it is pew, takes the eyes of the whole 


| theld!’” 


| 


~ —_— 

Cuinesk Froos —Al! of you bave 
heard the concerts with which the hop 
frogs of the little country streams sere- 


| nade their neighbors and visitors after 


| nightfall. 





l confess that next to the 
croak of a raven, | would rather hear 
that of a frog than listen to all the grand 
artof all your musical swells, ip the 
great musical bails. But there is a limit 
tw all things aud I must say in all cap- 
dor that I would rather listen to almost 


Did any of you ever hear one? 
Well, you needn't coax your fathers to 
take you to China just ow that account. 
It wan't pay You know that Shanghai 
fowls are much larger than the ones af 


this country. Well, just im such pro- 
portion, or indeed more s, is the croak 
of a Chinese frog to one we bear on this 
side of the water. It don't croak —it 
and swchagrunt! It is as 

fe aee (che gront Troan) an a good 
zed barrel, and as rough as the of 
an ungrou: . Oh, the Chi 
hese, the Chinese! If they want to bring 

frogs with thew to this country, 
keep them off, or take a lesson from Cal- 


i 
E 
é 
F 
r 
i 
E 
f 
: 


so highly that they will both be 
slay away. 
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o* tudo, fair and slender, 
th oer ber newt 
' he of misty splendor 
Met «arn Summer 4 
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1 russet, green am " 





told 
or eyes may glisten, 
wold, 









While the purp 
And with deeper derk cows 





Tis « tale for tender ere, 
“Though a trifle out of fashion 





As he iny beside the brook, 
w bke an ember 


i bie whole fr 
| What « pity love showid ail 


Shall 1 tell whet bappened there 
her hair was (lke 4 curtain 
/ lowing patr 








ning l@bt uncertain: 

Vv *p of the fret gia’ day 

ing from love « brimming chalice 
“1 fay 





ya 

pds eaudy palace 
birds, both old and young, 
Sat among (he boughs and sung. 


Of this love was born a ebii« 
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arm tTmer with the thought 

That ber ieve from bim was feet 
Then he saw the woods aflame 

Wib the heralds of her shame. 


Then hie cheek grew deathly 
And his perfumed 
Round the world to teil the tal 
Phat their master ny a dying 
Ast bis eve erew glazed and dim, 
Clouds in mourning ewept the biue, 
pitter tears for bim 
Who had been in life so true. 
Songeters weary of the sight, 
South ward plumed their soaring fight. 


If the daisies speak the truth 

Ere the Summer's epirtt vanished 
Autumn loved again - forseoth 

And the old true love was banished, 
For « knight with icy mail. 

And « plume of downy whiteness, 
Who rode down the Northern gale 





As tbe stranger knight drew near. 


Avtume could not catch bis eyes. 
‘Though she soread her charms before him 
Hung the wood tn sunset dyes, 
And ber tawny bair fung o or bim 
But bis beart was icy cold, 
Cold as loe, een when they parted, 
So she died outside the fold, 
Died pted—brokenbearted. 
Poor, poor Autumn, fickle maid! 
Shrouded, uacrowned, jowly laid. 
Find « moral, he who will, 
fo this e'mple litte story, 
How that jealousy will kill; 
it constancy t* glory 


O, how sad a thing to cast 
Yearning eyes upon the past! 
The Arcadian. 
——_— 


THE REJECTED LOVER! 
The Adventures of Robert Temple. 


By MILLIE W. CARPENTER. 


CHAPTER VIII 
MYSTERIOUS ACTRERS. 


It was many days after that day of 
mystery before Kobert Temple was per- 
mitted to meet Hose again. No 
came from ber to him; he waited what 
seemed an interminable time, then an- 
able to endure the suspense, and con- 
trary to the directions she had given 
him, he called to see her 

He was told that she was ill—very ill! 
Mr. Vane came down to the parlor a mo- 
ment to speak with him. he old fa 
ther's face was sad enongh to see. He 
told the young man that his daughter 
| had exerted herself too much om the day 
| of her cousin Rosamond'’s marriage. She 
had been taken violently ill the night 
when she came back from the reception. 

The young man’s heart smote bim, and 


THE 





enough 


| die! He sbivered! Should he never see 


| her more—never speak to her again—beg | 


| her to forgive him for all the suffering 
| his rade impetuous will had brought 
| upon ber 
He waited dreading every day to hear 
the tidings of her death; then he took 
| courage and cajled again. He was told 
that Miss Vane was better; she had been 
carried out of town to Mr. Vane's coun 
try house. She was rapidly improving by 
last accounts. 

These tidings cheered him so that he 
plucked up sufficient courage to begin to 
consider whether he might not go and 
see her. This took bim several days, 
for he was slow in coming to « conclu- 
sion—bLe who had heretofore caught up 
awhim 3 Ay yield w it and pursue his 
fancy as it him. 

Meanwhile time fitted. The “heated 
term” came on. New York was thin- 
ning fast. “ Everybody was out of town 
—forta a 





mainder of New York stayed quietly in 
the city at its accustomed toil. 

Robert Temple came out one day from 
bis solitary lunch at the restaurant. He 
was feeling uncommonly depressed, and 


ing up be bebeld Lieutenant Cornwell 
driving a large bay horse in a light racing 


! Temple! Take a seat, won't 
your” 
bly weary of bis own 
oom pany, 
S St Albert's turnout,” said 


you, and you 
uncommon seedy, let me tel! you, wheo 
I came up.” 





he went away with gloomy retlections | 
What ff she sheald die now— | 





“Twas trying to fix my mind,” re 
sponded Robert, with a laugh. ** Keasen 
enough fora man's looking seedy 
weatle I was thinking, or rather I 
had ust strung my energies up to ft 
delicious poiwt of not thinking at a 





thu 


whether I had best stay in town another 
night or not 

lle inquired of Mrse. Cornwell! 
j rs. Cornwell is weil,"’ replied t 


utenant 





town for a few days, and coming bome 
nex pected)y found my wife out. ‘ione 
out with a friend for shopping, o1 hunk 
or whatever dreary excitement women 
| are in the habit of resorting to for the 
porpese of passing away time.” 

“It's rather a pity she missed this 
| ride—only the dust seems to be rather 
| oppressive,’ pursued Hobert, languidly 
| Carriages whirled past. All the fast 
| youth of New York seemed to be out. 

Every sert of turnout, from the gorgeous 
establishment of the millionaire, attend 
ed by servants in livery, to the hired 
| back of the stables was to be seen. Clerks 
| 1m gorgeous neck ties glittering with sham 
jewelry, shop-girls in gay colors, covered 
with sham jewelry, too, were there 
Lovely ladies smiled under the roses of 
their dainty bata 
bend was playing and the dust, lifting 
in clouds, settled again on such patches 
of faint green dving grass as could take 
root in Jerome lark, hastening it to its 
death 
Robert left the buggy and strolled list- 
lessly about. Beeamieds seemed be 
in a state of keen excitement. The race 
was an unusually fine one, and the bet- 
ting ran high. He fancied once be caught 
sight of St Albert's face, then he lost it 
in the sway of the multitude. 


the judges were assembled. There 
was a sudden stir, then silence, as shak 
ing the ground with the thunder of their 
hoofs, the racers tlew by; then confu- 
sion reigned supreme. 

Shouts and cheers filled the air; cries of 
encouragement and dismay as the back 
ers of the different animals saw a chance 
of winning or losing on their respective 
favorites 

Robert, looking on all this rather wea- 
rily, became conscious of a distarbance 
behind him. Looking around, he per- 
ceived a lady mounted on a big biack 
horse, which, disturbed by the clamor, 
was becoming unmanageable. The fair 
horsewoman had him well in hand, but 
as the noise increased, he reared so fu- 
riously that it became a frightfully se- 
rious question whether he would not 
throw ber and himself into tae bargain. 

Robert obeyed bis first instinct, which 
was to help her, and stepping back, he 
seized the frightened and uuruly beast 
by the bridle. Patting him and sooth. 
ing bim, he led Soa animal 
away out of the the crowd. The 
lady bad pulled veil hastily down as 
the young man approached to assist ber; 
and now, when he looked up to speak, 
he saw little bat that she had a great 
pr fusion of thick, curled, golden hair, 
looped up under the “‘chimney-pot” 
riding hat she wore. 

Her veil was very thick, and entirely 
concealed her face; yet the young mao 
felt instinctively that the face she had so 
hidden from his gaze was beaotiful. 

“I think you cap manage him now,” 
he said, as he released the grasp be 
kept on the bridle, “* He will not be apt 
to cause you any further trouble, though 
I would not recommend your going too 
near the drive again.’’ 

* Thanks!” 

The lady spoke in a low, constrained 
voice, bat low as it was, it witha 
familiar ring on Robert Temple's quick 
ear. He looked at ber closely again; 
she might have perceived his scrutiny; 
with a nervous hand, she held her veil 
tightly down. 

“Thanks! you are very kind, sir. I 
think, perhaps, I had better ride him off 
the ground, for fear of further trouble. 
lam very grateful to you.’ 

She had spoken as little as common 
decency would permit, in return for the 
service be bad rendered. And yet Ko 
bert knew instinctively that her reti- 
cence had not been caused hy insensi- 
bility. A faint thrill of uneasiness had 
made itself felt in ber manner, She 
bad the indescribable, impalpable air of 
ove who wishes to be concealed—who 
| dreads to be detected. 
| With another slight expression of 
| thanks, she wheeled her horse and rode 
} rapidly off the grounds. 

Robert watched her a moment, and 
| then returned to the buggy. He was 
| surprised to see Lieutenant Cornwell 
starting after the retreating horsewoman, 
with pale face and strained, wide-open, 





eager eyes. 

“God! he muttered. “ What a re 
sembiance! 

“Resemblance! Do you know, that 


| was what struck me—a sense of some- 
| thing familiar about ber. But resem- 
| blance to whom?” 
“ Why, don’t yousee? Are you blind ? 
| To my wife!’ 
| “Your wife?’ It was Temple's turn 
|to exclaim now, “Why surely, your 
| wife had not yellow hair when | saw ber 
| last time, lieutenant ?”’ 
| “No, no! you are right,’ replied the 
| lieutenant, absently, and ing bis 
dark beard with a trembling hand. “ As 


| you say, this woman had yellow hair, | 


aud a great quantity of it.”’ 
| “A great quantity of it! 
| think so,"’ returned upsuspi- 
| ectously. ‘“ Why there was enough of it 
for three or four wigs.” 





Scarfs fluttered; the | 


I should | 





T 
“T tell you,” he said, frankly, to bis| St Albert hesitated. 
I 





companion—"T t 
| can't keep that 


a tow 
‘ f my bead 


Poush woman 





born idiot, nevertheless Lam going home | 


soon as possi bleto assure myself with j 


my own eyes that my wife is there.” 


Robert stared at bis friend in simple 
amasement 

\ thinking of that affair 

t is my Opinion 

f a precious deal | 





tt 
“¥ you ll say so; bat, | may as 
well confess it, when you stepped back 


*t as you teok the bridle of that 
woman's horse, Madame Zelda looked 
up. I chanced to meet ber eyes, and 
mas leaped out of 
I can't explain it. It was one 
of those quick, unguarded looks that 
betray so much. There was fear in it, | 
and surprise, and @ sort of pleading | 
dread Yhat made me feel it more was, | 
that ouce or twice | have surprised that 
same sort of look in my wife's eyes. It | 
was as if something she had long kept | 
hidden were struggling up to the sur 
face, into light.” | 
He stopped. Robert had listened to | 
bim more aad more surprised 
“Well,” be said, “there was some- | 
thing about the woman—I don't know 
what—something nameless that struck | 
|me as familiar, I fancied she was not | 
| gaite = stranger—but your wife! No! | 
ou are all at sea there, Cornwell.’’ | 
*T hope so.” 
“You tee so! Why, man alive, can't 
| you reason! Just let me ask you what | 
would be her object in masquerading 
like that? What has she to gain by it’ 
| What inducement could there possibly 
| be for her patting on an uncomfortable | 





m the dust, and showing herself toa/ 
| hot, dusty crowd?" } 
| The liewtenant laughed shortly | 
| “Every woman isa actress, you | 
| know, Temple,” be said—*“ aod | am a) 

suspicious man. llowever, bere we are. | 
You will come in a moment, and | will 
send a groom round with the horse to | 
St. Albert's stable. Come along—we'll 
have a glass of wine.” 

They entered the cool, handsome par- | 
lors. Robert laughed a little mischiev- | 
ously to himself when Mra Corowell, | 
looking very lovely in a floating white 
dress, came joyously to meet ber hus | 


. } 

* You have been out, have you, Nosa- 
mond?’ asked Lieutenant Cornwell, | 
looking very fixedly in ber face. | 
“Oh, yes. And Frank, dear, if I | 
could have known you were coming, 
how much asnoyance | might have been 





. An hour spent in watching and 
wasting on the capricious fancies of my 
Sneod lerc is too exh ag. His 





every time | go to visit him.” 

“And you have met no one save this 
antediluvian drawing-master of yours— 
this Monsieur Beauclerc ?” 

Her busband's eyes seem to pierce to | 
her secret soul. } 

“No, ob no, Frank!’ She put ber 
hand on his shoulder, leaned ber cheek | 
on it, and then kissed the shoulder. 
“God bless the dear shoulder | lean 
on!’ she whispered, with humid eyes. 
“Some day you must come with me and 
seo my old teacher, Frank, but not now, 
he is too irritable and capricious—but I 
love him spite of all.” 

A boru actress, was she not! Aye, a 
born actress! 


exactions seem to be more ——4 





| CHAPTER IX. 
A TROUBLED MEETING. 


A love story is a difficult story to tell. 

There is such a rapid play of feeling. 
The tigures remain same, but the 
emotions—distrust, anger, pa 
tion, jealousy—shift so repeatedly, the 
observer is bewildered and fairly out of 
breath as he looks on and bebolds this 
quick development of feeling. “Love 
me, I love you,” is the keynote struck 
throagh all the ages. ‘I weep because 
Love goes about the world unloved,” 
sighed the old monk in his dark cell long 
centuries ago. 

When Robert Temple left Lieutenant 
Cornwell's house be pursued his way 
htfully homeward. St. Albert 

past him ina light pheton. By 

his side sat a woman, whose florid face 
} and loud style of dress told sufficiently 
| plain what her social status was. 
This incident set Robert to thinking 
| of Rose. His cheeks flushed; he clench- 
| ed his hands tightly when he considered 
the probability of her being torned over 
in marriage w such a wretch as this. 
Oh, if he could ooly save her! It wasa 
long time now since he had beard from 

| ber directly—long, as lovers measure | 
time 

He considered, might he not go to see | 

ber to-night? Cornwell bad informed | 
him that the Vanes were at Long/ 
Branch. Mr. Vane had taken Rose there | 
for a change. She was fitfnily ill and | 
excited, and Mr. St. Albert was urging | 
the need of a speedy marriage, that he 
might take his bride to Eucope, and 
there seek to restore her shattered | 
, strength | 
All this, told by Frank Cornwell, Ro | 
bert had listened to with a reeling brain. 
He turned it over now in his mind as he | 
| strolled along the avenue. He might go | 
down to night and see her—he must see | 
ber. If she were ill and weak, and dri-_ 
veo by their urgent solicitations to con-_ 
| sent to this coutem i then | 





whir 





a carriage, driven rather klenal by | 


| miserable body. 


If looks could 


you, Temple, | am) kill, if deadly thoughts could touch like 


poison the vital part, then Robert Tem- 


You will say | am «| ple would bave died that hoar. 


“Down, I say, before I take you by 
the neck as I would a dog!” 
omand St Albert drop- 
ped upon his kooes there on the pave- 
ment in the public street 

Robert took the whip with which St 
Albert had threatened to strike him, and 
broke it in three parta, and then con. 
temptacusly tossed the pieces st the 
humbled man’s feet 3 

“There! Now get up if you want to! 
You have had your lesson. Twice you 
have ia public attacked me. If you ven- 
ture a third time, by the Lord that made 
me, I will shake the breath out of r 

Yet why should ico 
my hands with touching anything so vile 
asyou? Go your way! It would be be 
neath aman to chertsh thoughts of re- 
<r against such a thing as you!’ 

© walked away a few steps. During 
the latter part of this altercation two or 
three men had made their appearance, 
coming up the pavement. They were 
“roughs,"’ men of immense build and 
hereulean strength, and they were whist- 
ling “* The Rollicking Ghost of Derry,” 
as they same cheerily along, having 
bably sniffed the scent of battle fom 
afar. 

& Albert caught sight of them. Ro 
bert thought he had crushed the serpent, 
bat it came to life now, and reared on its 
tail and bissed. He beckoned the roughs 
u 

* A bundred dollars," he shouted, “for 
the man that wants to earn it! I'll give 
a hundred dollars to the one of you that 
will give that fellow yonder a whipping! 
I can't fight him, and be has insulted 








The bell rtrnck from the stand where | wig and dress this hot day, riding miles | me" 


Robert stopped and faced about. The 
men looked at each other inquiringly, 
while “ The Kollicking Ghost of Derry” 
came Wa end. 

“ A bundred dollars!’ shrieked St Al 
bert, who seemed to be beside himself 
with passion. ‘A bundred dollars to the 
man that will whip him! Here's your 
money!" 

He tore a purse from his et. Re 
bert stood there calmly ing on, his 
face white, his teeth set 

“Don't,” be said, in a low voice- 
“don't push this thing avy farther for 
your own sake—I warn you!’ 

“ At him!” shouted St Albert. “At 
him, I say!" 

He stamped bis foot down and looked 
murderously cruel. 

One of the roughs took off bis coat. 

* Well, here goes!’ he growled. “I 
can’t stand by aad see cood m: 
that lost! I'm in for the bu 
lars!” 
He spat on his bands. He was known 
as “Shoo Fly Billy,” because be was 
fond uf ing his face with burnt 
cork, aod performing that sable melody 
to small it select audiences of his 
friends. cheered him on now. 

“Go in, Shoo-Fly! Good for you! Ye 
won't have to black your face with cork 
to night, like enough!” and so on. 

Robert pulled the pistol that he car- 
ried about him forward a little, so that 


“ Look out, now!” 

The mao made a sudden rush forward. 
The conflict was a short one, and at the 
end of it, Robert Temple stood calmly 
erect, fi , flashing above bis antago- 
nist, who lay with a bloody face extend- 
ed on the pavement. He did not seem 
inclined to get up, either, to renew the 
battle he had so quickly lost. 

* Are there any more of you?’ Robert 
asked, scornfully. He turned back the 
cuffs of his sleeves, smiling a little to 
himself; one thought was in his mind— 
“what would Rose say if she were to 
see this!’ The low sun shone full into 
his face as he stood there calling out, 
carelessly 

“Come on, then—let us fight it out.” 

“At him!" shouted St. Albert. “Shame 
on you; are you going to let that one 
man conquer the three of you?" 

The men looked at each other irreso 
lutely; the trouble probable was that 
they were not in the mood for fighting. 
There was no excitement in this sort of 
thing; they needed the stimulating nog- 
gin of whiskey, which would have 
warmed their blood to the work, while 
Robert's prowess in so gallantly “set- 
thing’ Shoo Fly Billy, and the careless 
air with which he stood there defying 
them, filled them with genuine sdmira- 
tion, and more than ever disinclined 
them for the work arged upon them. 

**Cowards'’ shouted St. Albert, in a 
sudden black tempest of fury. “You 
are cowards, all of you; I'll do the work 
myself!’ 

He made a movement forward in the 
act of springing upon Robert; the 
“rough” nearest to him caught him by 
the shoulder and whirled him round, it 
was only a half second or so—a breath 
ing space, and the work was done. A 
long slim blade of steel flashed in St 
Albert's hand; it was the koife with 
which he had threatened K -bert Temple 
in the Vanes’ parlor the night when first 
they met there; it flashed in the ais —de- 
scended, and then the man staggered 
back and fell upon the pavement, with 
jets of blood spurting on bis clothing. 

There was a sudden loud shrill outery 
down the street. Those who up to this 
time had looked om quietly, now gave 
the alarm, and filled the air with shouts 
of “* Murder'” “ Fire!’ “ Police!’ 





its driver, dashed up quickly—so quick- 
ly that he wasa good deal —al- 
most into bis face. The driver was St 
Albert. 


! he shouted. “What 
ing me in this style for?” 
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